THE   NEW   MONGOLIA

sptead out befote them, they spend theit time tutning
their ptayet-wheel and gazing mutely into nothing-
ness, except when, in a hollow, ghostly voice, they
thank a passet-by fot a coin thtown on the strip of
leather.

One patt of the market is reserved fot the physician
lamas, at whose stalls herbs ot powdeted animal flesh
ate offeted as a cute fot all the Ills that man Is heit to.
And next doot to the "doctors," you may have your
hair shaved off by an open-ait barber.